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guns. He presumed this to be coming from our own
infantry and, without giving it further thought, turned
the last bend and ran slap into a detachment of five
German infantrymen scouting along the road. They
pulled him up and disarmed him. One man was left
behind with him as a guard, and the others proceeded
down the road in the direction of the Battery position.

" The B.Q.M.S. began to think quickly. It dawned
on him that the Battery had been surprised and was
in a bad way. Machine-gun and rifle fire echoed
incessantly from over the crest of the embankment at
the side of the road. Occasionally there sounded the
crack of an i8-pounder, but these became less and less
frequent as the crews were shot down and the guns
put out of action.

" As the minutes passed the guard on the B.Q.M.S.
grew more and more excited. He was obviously
burning with curiosity to see what was happening
over the other side of the embankment. Finally he
could resist temptation no longer, He clambered up
the embankment and stood looking towards the
Battery with his back to his prisoner.

" There was only a distance of four yards between
them, but the B.Q.M.S. determined to make a dash
for it He was still sitting astride his machine. Very
cautiously he edged it round, praying that the German
wouldn't glance over his shoulder. But the fellow
was too keen on watching the ' kill' on the other side
of the road to notice anything else. The B.Q.M.S.
set the controls, put it in gear, got the clutch in and
hoped to God it would start first kick.

" He kicked. There was a splutter ... a roar . . .
and the machine leaped forward. The German spun
round, raised his rifle and fired . . , fired again.
Both bullets went through the B.Q.M.S/S leg, but by
now he was round the bend and' nothing could stop
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